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of our admiration. They are excellent people, entirely sincere
in their beliefs and completely unselfish in their desire to save
their less fortunate fellow-men. But they are also very sound
in their doctrine and rather set hi their prejudices, and it is very
much to be doubted whether that doctrine and those prejudices
are best suited to the needs of the natives whom they have set
out to make happy and save from perdition. For, after all, if
your religion does not make you happier than you were before,
why bother about it at all ?

I am, of course, not giving you my own view, which is neither
here nor there, but that of those neutral observers who during
a great many years have come in daily contact with this problem
as it happens to exist in the islands of the Pacific Ocean. And
they very seriously doubt whether any form of evangelical
Christianity can ever contribute appreciably to the well-being
and contentment of the natives. For, although all of them agree
that too many centuries of a life of absolute security and the
absence of all incentives towards physical and mental exertions
had already caused great havoc among the Polynesians even be-
fore the White Man came upon the scene, they also feel that with
intelligent supervision the process of degeneration might have
been stopped long ago. They accuse the missionaries of having
shown more zeal than intelligence in their dealings with the
indigenous population, and of being sometimes interested in
counting heads rather than in seeing that those who looked to
them with pathetic eagerness for guidance had the things of
which they stood most in need.

But I must remember that I am not really an expert. I am
only repeating the stories I heard everywhere, the melancholy
lamentations that arose from all sides the moment the subject
of the missionaries came up, whether it was in Tahiti or in
Rarotonga or Samoa or even in Hawaii, where one is not sup-
posed to speak with disrespect of the missionary cause. And it
was the same tune in F minor which resounded from the Dutch
East Indies and from the plains of British India or wherever I